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TO 
HANS SLOANE, Es0. 


MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT FOR CHRIST-CHURCH, HAMPSHIRE, 
COLONEL OF THE NORTH-HANTS REGIMENT OF MILITIA. 


Et hac olim meminiſſe juvabit, 


81 R, EW, | Ro, 
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Wuxx men of conſiderable landed property quit domeſtic | 


eaſe to buſtle through the tented field ; ſuch deſerve well of 


their country ; at the ſame time they prove the . good policy _ 
of being ready to protect the nation, and the great ſtake they 


have in it. 


4 . 1 
4 „ 


I have often followed you, when at the head of your fa- 


mily of F1vs HUNDRED, and have been highly gratified at 


the attention of the men, and the ſkill in manceuvring them. 
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IT That your regiment ſhould be well-diſciplined is not aſto- 


. "Thiks 
P 


niſhing, when we have witneſſed the activity of your hone/? 
veteran, who is conſtantly about them. A regiment of deſ- 
peradoes may be forced into the niceſt point of field pro- 
priety ; but the greateſt pride of a national militia is, the en- 


rolling hardy friends together, and bringing the leading 


character of the county along with them. Who, but a 


decent race of huſbandmen, when a company had been vio- 
lently cheated by a baker, and half the informing money of- 


fered to them, would have ſpontaneouſly ſaid, © We do not 
ee proſecute for money but for juſtice, and modeſtly declined 
the ſum tendered by the Mayor of Rocheſter. I never ſaw 


one ſoldier in liquor during the four months I was encamped 


wich them; and 1 do not remember one man being abſent 


from a roll-call' during that time. Theſe facts ſpeak too 


well to be commented upon, and convince us how much 


ve may de pend upon this, our virzwous national force. 


When 
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When the Militia was called out, I followed our mutual 
friend, and had the luck to be in your regiment, and I elteem 


it a moſt fortunate event, as it has made me acquainted wich 


ſome valuable officers; and I have had an opportunity of 
ſtudying the native character of that moſt uſeful onder of our 


fellow creatures, in the Hampſbure HuszanmMaN. *»\ of Rl 


I only left you becauſe the alarms that were afloat when 
you was embodied, had ſubſided; but, ſhould invaſion” or 
neceſſity call forth the exertion of every Engliſhman, I am 
glad to have your promiſe that I ſhall be received as a vo- 
lunteer. There is only one man that I ſhould give the pre- 
ference to, but who has retired from the army. When my 
255 Town or MANCHESTER nobly gave Ons Tuous an 
Max to Government, and even cloathed them uatil they 
arrived at Gibraltar; they were put under the command of 
Lieutenant Col. Gledſtanes; a finer regiment of recruits had 
never been ſeen before 3 and, in a very, hon ime, bam che 

8 | indefa- 


199 


indefatigable exertions of the Colonel, they were completely 
| diſciplined. He treated them with ftrineſs without ſeve- 


rity; humanity, without relaxing in duty ; he fo well won 


them, the remains (for they are fadly thinned) ſpeak of him 
as their father. Charge me with partiality—but I never 
ſaw ſo fine a body of men, or more undaunted ſoldiers, than 
the Old Royal - Mancheſter Volunteers; "a it is not to be 


wondered at, when oy had fuch diſtinguiſhed regiments to 


imitate in the old corps of the garnion. I was the oldeſt 
man but one, in a company of one hundred ſtrong, at 
; twenty-one, and it is great credit to them, and ſatisfaction 
| to their officers, to have ſeen them return to their Looms 


6 with as much induſtry, as they had ſhewn alertneſs againſt 


the common enemy of Gibraltar. You, Sir, may judge 
what that corps once was, by the appearance their country- 
men made at Brighton encampment, where we had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing the Lancaſhire and the Hampſhire men 


- goodehumoured, and hand in hand together—in countenance 


1 they - 


( wa ) ok: 
they reſembled” the younger brothers of the Lancaſhire 
Militia, My countrymen having for an adjutant an offi- 
cer, who entered the army the ſame day 1 did, and 
whoſe conduct was conſpicuous on every occaſion and 1 
know: no one: who id 2 greater honour to his native place 
than my friend: — tliis young man; when a Sronx, “ in which 
an amazing quantity of flour was on fire from the enemy, 
though not on duty, collected the unemployed of the regi- 
ment, and, in the midſt of the flames and fire, ſaved a great 
number of barrels; for which, the next morning, General 
Elliot thanked him, and: gave him a handſome preſent to 
diſtribute amongſt his men; and the garriſon may be ſaid to 
be obliged to this enterpriſing young officer for a ſupply of 
bread. Juſtice induoes me to mention, what his modeſty 


would never allow him to ſpeak of. Als 


*: Boyd's Store near the Mooriſh Caſtle. | 


: b- I know 


isis ght, boch tewends Colonel Gledfianes; and 
yourſelf, to ſay, you have often in the field, and in your 
humane manners to the men, reminded me of him; and the 
only reaſon why I could give a preference, is a juſt one — 
Gratitude to the man who taught me to be a ſoldier; and, 
ho, like yourſelf, always treated me as a friend. 


In preſonting to you this production of my Gibraltar idle 
hours; 1 have i recolle tion the friendſhip that ſubſiſted 
[between you and GanzA AlL EllLior,“ who, it is diſtreffing 
to think, like the invincible. MarLzoroUGH, was fallen 
almoſt tb a ſtate of fatuity before he died; and we have 
beatd with diſguſt the malevolent charge him with being 
oftentatious, when, alas! he has _ aQted from a relaxed 
| fate of intelle@. 


A character, as written on the ſpot, will appear in the invaluable Gentle- 
man's Magazine, - 


n „ 
% 5 4 
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I cannot, good Sir, offer yau the ſtudied efforts of the 
cloſet—I am no ſcholar ; but you have the unlaboured effu- 
ſions of a mind that was in the midſt of the ſcenes it at- 
tempts to deſcribe ; and, if it may tend to give an unadorned 
account of an event the world was once inseln about, it 


will not concern me, if I ſhould be ſaid to fail in the poetry. 


May diſſenſions in this moſt favoured country ceaſe; may 
we lay our ſhoulders to the wheel, and not forget the foil 
we have to protect (with all its valuables) if raſhneſs ſhould 
dare to invade it: and in due time may the errors om 
plained of be wiſely corrected, and © God ſave ihe King,” 
and happineſs to the People, 


I have the honour to ſubſcribe myſelf with regard and 
eſteem, Dear Sir, | | 
Your faithful obedient humble Servant, 
JOS. BUDWORTH. 


Sloane-ftreet, Chelſea, 
Nov. 17, 1794. 
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WaIKkNG one morning with a gentleman, we met with another 
who had formerly been in the army, and who was a reputed very ſen- 
ſible man; their. converſation turned upon a perſon highly celebrated for 
his poetical abilities, and after ſome ſignificant. laughs at the ſong- 
ſter's expenſe; the once Colonel: called up a look of profundity, and 
moſt ſolemnly declared—** I am not ſurprifed at any thing our friend fays 
« or does, be muſi be mad—for he is a Por.“ After ſuch a declaration 
from a W had often heard of, and who has both à ſuffieieney of 
ſenſe and of viches to be liſtened to with approbation, and, what.in-10 
often the caſe, to condemn with decifion—is it not preſuming for a 
minor poet to dare to avow himſelf a Volunteer? But fince 1 do ſo, may 


not we venture to ſay, if the Ning were to offer their choiceſt 
powers to this man's head, it would be frong enough to keep them 
all out? Yes, thou man of Bathos | When I heard thee ſo ſardonically 
abuſe thy friend, whoſe productions the world approves ; 1 mentally 
determined to recollect thee, when I again appeared before it, and to ſay, 
the /neers of ſenſe ſhall not keep back the errors of fancy. 

| c | Many 


„ 


Many poſſeſſed of great learning are not always bleſt with genius to | 


enliven it, and like the charger above would deſtroy by force---thoſe 
ſportive flights they have neithe imagination to reach, or to approve :--- 
but the mind that ruſhes into variety is pleaſed to amuſe---and even 


\ 


in failing goes quietly into oblivion. 


Speaking of a character of which there are many in the world, na- 
- turally leads me to another ſet of men, who have no advantage of 
abilities to plead, but who have their ſucer at your Poets, and at 
thoſe who daſh in converſation, Theſe trifles are to be known by 
a.certain working of the muſcles, that require a laugh to be relieved, 
but they have juſt ſenſe enough to know, that would be too pointed: 
While the very mode they take to hide their thoughts the more expoſes 
themz but God help them, this is the only alteration which ever 
happens to their countenances ;-for when the face is left to itſelf, it 
naturally returns to its mental! vacancy, and the mind to a nothingneſs of 
converſation it can only partake of, 


But I am not writing an account of men and manners, it is a Pre- 
face to a Siege, I muſt therefore throw off the ill nature that is 


coming very faſt, and return to a ſubject, always welcome to the mind. 


a 


Thoſe 


( il ) = 


'Thoſe of my -fellow ſoldiers with whom I had the honour to travel 
through the war, will have old ſcenes over again — When we ſpeak of | 
the complaints of the Garriſon they will be reminded of | ſcourges, dread- 
ful in appearances and often” more deſtructive than the enemy. When 
of the ſucceſsful veſſel ſurrounded by cruiſers, we know ſhe always 
owed her ſafety by reſolutely hugging Cabreta Point, When---but as I 
know by myſelf, many would rather read the account of any tranſaction 
in proſe than in verſe---they muſt be referred to the Book. 


I remember I had ſome thoughts of continuing it to the end of the 
Siege, as many intereſting events happened conſequent to the 14th of Sep- 
tember; but I found every thing after the Grand Attack only ſecondary--- 
and althou gh of material conſequence in the * Hiſtory of the Siege, would 
ſink in Poetry, and leſſen the impreſſion the Author would wiſh his 


Readers to conceive of the GREAT EvenT, 


| The original of the following Verſes was deſtroyed with many others, 

when Ha!/-pay ſounded its Inell to the ambitious: and ] really did not 
expect there had been one remembrance of them: but an ineftividble 
Brother Officer told me a ſhort time ago, he had preſerved the copy I 


/ 


* Vide, my fellow ſoldier and friend, Capt. Drinkwater's faithful Hiſtory. 
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gave to him, expreſſing a wiſh to ſee them; I read them with that plea» 


ſure ſo natural, when we unexpectedly meet an old Friend, and particularly 
if it relates to an intereſting period of life. I became warm as I went on. 


I was again beſieged, I found my pen in my hand- -I reviſed-corrected- 


added---and who could do otherwiſe, when I had to ſpeak of great 


characters now no more---who had been the ſoul of the defence and 
the caſe of the enemies failure, Vanity 1 truſt, neither unbecoming or 
preſumptuous whiſpers, though more than twelve moſt chequered years 
have rolled along ſince they were written the ſubject, ſtale as it is, will 


always meet a hearty welcome from my countrymen. 


If there is merit, it is due to that friend of the: Author's, who had fo 
much value for him or his verſes, to ſay, he would never part with them: 
1 'may therefore be only faid, to have borrowed my old thoughts, and 
tranſplanted them with ſome new ones : the ſoil that produced them is not 
altered, the ſame zeal always continues with thoſe who love the profeſſion, 


whether capable of the moſt laborious ſervice, or from wounds or neceſ- 


| ſity obliged to quit it; and the Old Soldier who has it not in his power to 


give aſſiſtance when his Country wants it—may certainly be allowed to 


« Shoulder his crutch=and ſhow how fields were won." 
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WRITTEN IN SEPTEMBER,” I782. 
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W urn fam'd Iberia, with exulting ſway 

Rul'd undiſturb'd :—The heroes of the Bay! | 
Their royal ſtandards (emblems of their pride) - - -+ 
Wavdto the wind—above the varied tide; 

To that bold Cape—where N eprune's fav'rite + fon 

From the ſcar'd Gaul—th' important battle won: 

Far to the Eaſt, where f Walton's deathleſs fame FACE 
Gain'd © as per margin an immortal name. 

And where GinrALTAR tow'ring, ſtands alone 9 


** dim the W 55 the eee 3 


» There i is no an inner and an outer tide 3 in the Gut of Gibraltar: 
+ Admiral Boſcawen. 


t een his laconic Laune Z 1 * funk, taken and T's as per margin,” 
B That 
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That pillar firm, of Herculean ſtory, 
Of Mauritania's feats —of Britiſh glory; 
Where oft the din of war has claſh'd around, 
Fre the Monk's art the dire combuſtion found. 


When Moor and Spaniard with invet'rate ſtrife 

Fought for the nobleſt giftz—conqueſt and life; 

Until proud Spain expell'd the tawny hoſt, 

To the rude confines of their barb'rous coaſt ; 

Forc'd them from homes, where arts enlight'ned reign'd, 
To be—by ſtupor, and by tyrants chain'd; «+ 

And gave the Nations ſuch apparent hate, 

That ſeem'd to fix it in the Book of Fate. 

But, now allured by the“ bribe of gold 

The faithleſs Moor, his nat'ral + hazred ſold: 


* 'The Emperor of Morocco not only refuſed to ſupply the garriſon with any 
more cattle,” but he permitted the Spaniards to take ſome merchantmen, we 
anchor in Tangier Bay; and Conful Logie, whoſe indefatigable attention, 
ſupply proviſions, every one in Gibraltar acknowledges, was not only forced to 
quit Barbary ; but the Moors {pit upon him and treated him with every poſſible 
ignominy, though theſe poor wretches at the ſame time had the greateſt regard 
for him; but it was by order of the Emperor. 

+ The Kings of Spain and the Emperor of Morocco in their coronation 
oaths, ſwear perpe/ual war againſt each other. | | 

* | With 


. 


With Spain agrees, that ne'er agreed before, 
And ſends her herds, to Calpe's ſons ;—no more 


+ 


The perjur'd Monarchs no compunction feel, 
And for a diſtant hope—the conſcience ſell : 
Calpe's ſtaunch ſons—tho' hopeleſs of ſupplies, 
The gilded treaty cordially deſpiſe : 

The little pittance—unrepining bear, 


And with a ſoldier's frankneſs— Share and ſhare.” 


4 


Now to my theme, and in due order plac'd, 
Things will occur, which cannot be defac'd ; 
And what my buſy fancy fails t' explain, 
The faithful margin ſhall in proſe contain. 


The fteady Spaniards with providing care, 

Firm in reſolve, as ſtubborn in the war 3 

By various ways endeayour to regain 

What once the gem, but now the dread of Spain, 
Whilſt 


y 4 


* 
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Whilſt the old Rock of his own ſoldiers proud, 
Triumphant rears above the neighb ring crowd. 


\ 


By * blockade firſt ;—a ſtarving bloodleſs way, 
When + Rodney's lee-ſbore vict' ry clear'd the Bay. 


Splendid as harmleſs—piQureſque as bright, 
The flaming f fire-ſhips, form'd a coſtly fight 
Cloath'd, in the ſolemn awfulneſs of Night. 
Whilſt modeſt Harvey of undaunted mind, 
| Tow'd their hot prows and left them to the wind; 


* Commenced June ar, 1779. | | : 

+ Admiral Rodney beat Langara, and relieved the garriſon, Jan. 25, 1480: 

1 June 7, 1780. At half paſt one in the evening the enemy ſent nine fire- 
ſhips which did no deſtruction, owing to the vigilance of Capt. John Harvey 
of the Panther—they were all of them in full blaze almoſt in an inſtant; one of 
them driving towards the Panther, the ſailors held by the boat hooks, and 
though ſome of them were much ſcorched, they towed-it between the buoy ang 
the ſhip, whence it drifted into the Mediterrancan; thoſe which came on ſhore 
were called“ God ſends,” wood for cooking then ſold at five ſhillings and three. 
_ penceja ewt, according to the courſe of Exchange. It is in gratitude to his ſer- 
; vices, E have to add, he was the Captain Harvey of the Brunſwick, tho fell in 
n Lord Howe's glorious victory in June, 1794. 


| Or 
; * 3 


Or ſome more lucky reach d our rock- bound firand, / 
And left the welcome on th' 1 indented ſand: 


The gaudy pageants our dull kitchens ſtor'd | 
And cook'd the little plenty for the boaxd. — - 


Again th' attempt, a Britifh fleet appears, Thy ; | 
And to blockade—a hopeleſs proſpe& wears. | | | 
Then from the lines their thund'ring efforts pls. 


While Spain's 4 Gazette portended victory: | _ 1, 4 
Big with deſtruction (which was never done: 


It told the world, © The Mountain was half won. . . 
Whilſt from his front the harmleſs balls rebound, % 
The caverns anſw'ring with indignant ſound. -. 


| | : | > 440 +14 
Sometimes, when ſleep his balmy influence ſpread, , . 
And threw his © cloak” o'er many a weary head; _ 


* They again attempted to blockade ; Admiral Darby relieved us April 12, 
1781, on which day, on the ſecond man of war dropping anchor at tex. ir tles 
morning, they opened their batteries upon us. 

+ The Spaniſh Gazettes were continually ſaying, « The Mountain is half 


won.“ 


C 


Whütt 


| ; 6) 
Whilſt the alert, to nightly: duty true, 
Guard 'gainſt ſurpriſe—and-'gainſt deſertion too : 
The prowling * gan- bote waken ev'ry eye, 
And to the camp, the teazing bullets fly. 
Th' indignant Britons ſcorn ſuch paltry war; 
Talk of revenge and hope the time —not far 
Then to their poſts with ſhould' red firelocks go, 
And 'midſt their comrades ſoon forget the foe. 


But when they hear of ſome poor woman flain, 

The blood of anger boils in ev ry vein ; 
One mother flying from theſe vile alarms, 

Had her loſt infant, torn from her fond arms: 

Too young to fear—it flew to endleſs reſt ; 

But oh |—the anguiſh of the parent's breaſt, 

Such were the deeds, the gun-boats had'to boaſt, | 


"Thoſe who moſt know them, muſt deteſt them moſt ; 


Their gun and mortar-boats did no material miſchief to the garriſon, as 
avowed, by their Gazette; but as they fired indiſcriminately at the camp, the 
"hoſpital, and into Jew Town, which was the retreat of the inhabitants, ſome 
men, women, and children were killed and wounded. 
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But the 4 great miſchief,” which they ſay was done, 
Tis like their pompous words, for there was NoNz'z ; 
Why—why of ſuch, the virgin paper ſtain— . of 
Too hateful to diſgrace—a Briton's pen. 


Next was the time ſuperior of the kind, 
Which mark'd the Gen'ral—and the active mind: 
When well-tim'd knowledge, pointed out the way, 
While Britiſh ſoldiers eager to obey— 


Deſtroy'd their outer-works—and then retir d; 
Fear d by that foe by whom they were admir d. N 
The gallant * Ross —led on the fearleſs band, | 
And mercy ſhone—conſpicuous in command. 


The gentleſt manners to the hero join d, 1 
The poliſh'd ſcholar learnedly combin'd; 
* 


1 % 


November 27, 1781. The ſortie under the command of Brigade G Sun! Bs 

Roſs went out at three o'clock, and effectually did its duty: the author's Muſe 
_ preſented him with a long poem the * after this attack ; this ſubjoct gave 
| Mr. 


In courage vig'rous—in expetience—old, 
Amidſt the foremoſi—boldeſt of the bold. 
For ſuch good * Huoo's venerable breaſt 
| Thatev'ry virtue ſeem'd a native gueſt. 
Ye Rock-known vet'rans, who delight to tell 
Whate'er we low dor truly honour'd well; | 
Let grateful mem'ry his paſt worth proclaim, - 


And conſeerate in tears—your tributes to his name. 


q And you, my brother ſoldiers—ever dear | 

4 Who breathe upon—this wonder-working ſphere ; 
| : My mem' ry ſhall in retroſpe& diſplay | 

I How bufily we paſſed—the idk day. 

3 Ah! but the numbers—now alas |—no more, 
Fall'n by diſeaſe, on peſtilential ices o 


4 Mr. Trumbull, an American artiſt, an opportunity of diſplaying the chaſteſt ſkill 
2 a painter; and from his being formerly on active ſervice, he has expreſſed 
much military propriety in the aQion.—Mr. Sharp the engraver is to produce a 
5 print from it, and which the ſubſcribers have been expecting. 

Colonel Hugo, of Field Marſhal Hardenberg's regiment, gave up the com- 

q mand of his regiment, to have the honour, as he ſaid, © to lead on the Hano- 
3 verian ers,” and he was the firſt man out of the garriſon on the attack. 


Or 
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Or on loſt Belgia's plains—or Indian ooaſt. 


\ 


S © 


In bloom of life, by the inſanguin d hoſt: 
It naught avails—peace to the martial grave, e 
The honour'd Mauſoleum —of the brav. 


, & 4 Ly 
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The many —_— officers and men 752 Kon 
Told their old ſtories oer and o'er aguin n 
7 Of wounded, foldiers—of their worth—or not, 
« (If they were kill'd their failings were; forgot). 

«© How anne the tyrant grim— had made his own, 1 
That bore the pangs of death without a groan. 


« How the ſcorbutic, with corroding pain, 


« Long'd for reviving juice—but long'd in vain ;” 


* The ſcurvy and the dyſentery carried off many ſoldiers, and if the men of 
war's boats had not luckily taken a veſſel laden with lemons, during the 
blockade, which was becalmed behind the Rock, we might have been in as terri- 
ble a ſituation as the Centurion was in, during her voyage round the world. The 
ſcurvy, at that period, was raging moſt deſtructively, and the fruit of this veſſel 
was the means of cleanſing the conſtitution ſo ſucceſsfully, that this ſcourge was 
never ſo ſevere afterwards, though it always cut a figure on the ſick liſt. Sucks 
ing the juice, and rubbing the wounds with the infide ſkin, was the grand 
reſtorative, and gave many brave — to life and their yy wa nn 
muſt have ſunk beneath diſeaſe. 
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In frightful ſhapes the black ned poiſon ſpread; 
And on the ſprings of life deſtructive fed; 
Whilſt the lax flux unmarin'd the boldeſt thought, 
And with more rapid ſtrides the victim caught. 
One ſorrow more in Northern climates—new, 
That much compaſſion for the ſuff rers drew; 
Scarce had bright: Sol his Rated journey done, 
Ere the dim eye—its viſual courſe had run; 
And even fire with the full force of light ; 
Darken'd as Chaos, could not cheer—#berr night. 
But when the morn unfolds the myſtic chain, 


The orbits are reſtor'd to life again; 


* When this complaint made its appearance, the firſt of the afflicted were 
ſuppoſed: to be Malingarers, and many mounted guard, though as blind as beetles, 
leſt they ſhould be ſuſpected to be ſo. On the night the fire-ſhips came, one 
man of the company I was in, cried moſt bitterly that he could not find his 
things; and I knew the night before he had been on duty. The eye had no 
particular appearance: but when they were called by name, it ſeemeg vacantly 
to turn towards the perſon that ſpoke. This fingular malady muſt be owing to 
poor food, as it ſometimes happens to the natives of India, who live on rice only; 
and at this time rice was amongſt the beſt nouriſhments the garriſon had, but it 
was in ſuch ſmall quantity, it could not alone affect the ſight; ſo that we will 
venture to add to the cauſe, the dry Rock-fiſh, and the ſtinking ſapleſs meat. 
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From fſapleſs food—theſe direful ſcourges come, 
And fill the ſick ned mind with longing thoughts of home. 


Then of the war, and with the theme end, 


% What work was finiſh'd—or what work was fir d; 


&« To what new point the varied fire direct, a A 

« And what the bounding howitzers effet: 

© The wicked“ ſhell that with preciſion fle ,, *. » 
© The Recochet to different objects true; 

" The pond'rous Thirteens—ſtorming to the ſæyj— 
“All midſt the roaring ſhot—promiſcuous fly. | 


« 'Then if their laſt-form'd batteries were ſuch, ' __ - : 
&« As to annoy the Southern quarter much, 
« Or if with vigour ply'd—the red-hot ball 


<«Fheſe ſtrong epaulments would not flaming fall. 8 3 
n 

* Small ſhells fired from the guns, principally to burſt over the working 
parties. | | . | ( 1 14 "—_ 4, 
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OLD ENGLAND too vould be 4 darling them, 
«Her favor d ſoil—her laws- her envied fame: 
« Her fleets triumphant!—riding o'er the main, 
« Hated by France and late the ſcourge of Spair. 
“A ſignal for a ſhip—all eyes one way — 
&« Jo ſee her round Cabreta for the Bay; 
A broad-ſide fir dee how ſhe cloſely veers, 
% And in the wind, the ſkilful pilot ſteers. - 
« Another giv'n--the pilot changes tack, 
©. And throws the leſs-ſkill'd enemy a- back. 
. « Cabreta fires—ſhe hugs the hoſtile ſhore, 
« Nor heeds the ſhot that unremitting pour; 
« True to the helm, ſhe feels the fide-full fail, TP 
« And flies befriended by the freſli'ning gale ; | 
« About ſhe goes when right before the wind 7 
« She makes the Rock —and Lc WM foes behind. | | 


10 But when a luckleſs veſſel falls a prey, 


« We d—n her—and are ſulky all the day.“ 
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The next great act by red-hot vengeance tried, 
When Mahon's ſix-gun battery was deſtroy d: 
In fifty-· i Minorca rear'd his fame; 


And Ferdinand immortaliz d his * name, 


A ſignal out—a Royal + Fleet appears, | 
And through the Bay in ſtately motion ſteers. 


The 


* Sept. 8, 1782.— This is the firſt time red-hot ſhot was fired from the gar- 
riſon; it was at the particular requeſt of General Boyd, and under his direction; 
but it is to be underſtood, it was always the intention of the Governor to fire 
red-hot balls upon the floating batteries: the General kept up a moſt tremen- 
dous fire, and totally deſtroyed Mahon battery, beſides other damage. Prince 
Ferdinand recommended General Boyd ſo ſtrongly to his Majeſty for his conduct 
at the battle of Minden, he immediately received his ff commiſſion—a Lieu- 
tenant Colonel in the Guards; and he has done the higheſt honour to the re- 
commendation. The veteran is interred in a vault purpoſely made for him 
in the King's Baſtion—a battery he had the honour of building, and which 
had often, witneſſed his contempt of every danger. 


+ Sept. 12, 1782. The combined fleets of Prance and Spain.. I here take an 
opportunity of mentioning, at the time the ſhips were ſweeping majeſtically 
round, different flights of eagles hovered an amazing height above the ſummit 
of the Rock. At certain ſeaſons this is not uncommon, but they made their fir / 
appearance this year at the very hour the fleet came in. We had been given to 
underſtand that Lord Howe's fleet was expected to relieve the garriſon ; and, 
upon the cry of “ another fleet, we turned to the ſignal houſe, and what we 
at firſt took for the ſignal, proved an amazing large eagle, probably tired by his 


E flight 
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The creſcent form d, the diff rent colours fly, 
Which threat'ning Spain beheld with anxious joy; 
Anxious and pleas d for Spain ne er ſaw before, 
The force of Bourbon paſs Cabreta's ſhore, 

Whilit their old foes—(the God of Battle's care) 
Dreadleſs exped— and for th' attack prepare — 

At anchor brought, the gunk-/>ips, by their fide 

In uncouth ſhape—and formidable pride— 
Seemingly big with every wiſh of Spain, 

The firmeſt hope in mankind would explain. 


D' Arcon twas thine, whoſe penetrative mind 

Firſt form'd the whole, and then the ſubſtance join'd ; 
On fuch a plan as man had never thought, 
Th' idea built—and then purſued the plot. 
duch poud'roms efforts in the works conſpire, 
Altho' they fail'd, thy genius we admire: 
flight from a diſtant part of Barbary, It . ſome time, and T remember 
it was ſuid, Why ſhould not the Britons think it an omen of victory, as the 
«& Romans would have done? and we gaily agreed to think it ſo. 

| = And 


EW) 


-_ 


And as the whole we trace—the end purſue, 
D' Arcon has fail'd but credit is his due. 


Thus, on the twelfth, the buſy batt' ring foe, 
Seem'd quite prepar'd to ſtrike the threat'ned bloy : 
Boats without number, row about the Bay, | 

With ſoldiers full, and ſome with awnings gay; 

A conſcious hope appears in all they do, 

| And oſtentation gilds the /anion'd + ſhow; 

Such as the world hath heard—but now, 'tis o'er, 
And oſtentation can avail—no more. 

No more the junk-ſhips will return ſalute, 

For they are vaniſh'd—arid Beria mute. 1 
Whey, 


— 


* Monſ. D'Arcon, a Frenchman, formed the idea, and the ſhips were built 
under his immediate direction. 

+ After the battering ſhips had moved to the on Grove to take in their 
ammunition, they were conſtantly decorating them, and firing ſalutes ; and it 
would be impoſſible to deſcribe their grand gala day, the pageantic 12th of Septem- 
ber.—On ſhore there were various proceſſions, civil, military, and eclefiaſtic; 
bleſſings and pardons were as common as words. The prieſts not only bleſſed , 
thoſe who were going to fight, but promiſed them pardon for every thing they 
had done amiſs, if they were killed: and I underſtand, amongſt their blefings, 
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Where is the crowd, * in countleſs numbers rear d, 


On the high hills that all alive appear'd ; 


The forty-thouſand, with ambition firdꝰ 
Slunk to their cells—1he mighty a/l—retir'd ; 
Scarce a lone ſoldier—does the plains afford ; 


And Ruſſet to the mountains 1s reſtor d. 


Come, ſportive Muſe, be more than uſual kind, 
And regulate the fullneſs of | the mind; | 
For thou waſt wont—when I was yet—a boy, 


To warm my boſom with poetic joy; 


mercy to the Heretics was not included ; but a kind of fide blow given to the 
minds of the ſuperſtitious, in caſe they were victorious, which would have made 
the blood of all the Heretics in the garriſon of no more value, than that of one 
ef the King of Spain's pointers. If I may judge from the converſation I had 
with one of the Walloon guards immediately upon his landing, 1 can believe 
all this, 


„The number of ſpectators was beyond Gunten; the many dins were 
hke moving ſoreſis, during the day; and, as they knew not the calamity which 


had ultendy taken root, I do not believe there could be more cheerful beings 


under heaven, On the following morning hardly a perſon could be ſeen: 
ee The barren wilderneſs had ceaſed to ſmile ;” they retired to their diſappoint- 

ts; and, as a Spaniard of diſtinction afterwards: ſaid ta General Elliot; 
| « We, were neither company ſor ourſelves, or for each other.” 
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To make me write, what ſome few would approve; 
Of youthful battles and perhaps—of love. 

But now, I've known the many charms of both, 
Dont reſign me to enervate ſloth; 

Let me purſue, with thy aſfiſting hand, 

1 am a ſoldier, Muſe—thou ſhalt command. 


Whilſt the grand Fleets, in creſcent arder move, 
Unnumber'd birds, in cucling paſtime rove; 
In diff rent flocks, on aerial pinions glide, 
And draw attention from the hoſtile ſide: 
onx Binp of Hzav'n !—The Monarch of the whole 
Deſcends and perch'd upon the ſignal pole; 
"Twas thought a fignal for a Britiſh fleet; 
And loudeſt joy burſt forth in home-fe/t greet: 
But nearer ſeen with bold erective creſt, 
A mighty Eagle rear d his ſwelling cheſt; 
And dauntleſs overlook'd the crowded Bay, 
The favor'd omen of the coming day. 
F 


But 


e 
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But to purſue—the ® thirteenth in the morn, 
The batt'ries heave—flags the Key ſeones adorn ;- 
By ſeven o'clock—the Yen were under fail, 

And ſteer before a freſh'ned Weſtern gale. 

Bold in advance—and bravely they draw near, 

By ten the anchors dropp'd—their broad-ſides bear: 
But ere they fir'd—our cannonade began, 

And ev'ry foldier was—an active man : 

Hot from the tubes, the vengeful balls depart, 


Stick in their beams—and rankle—to the heart; 
» 


* SuPTEMAER 13th, 1782. The ten floating batteries had ſprings upon their 
cables by 10 o'clock ; in about half an hour one of them had two of her maſts 
ſhot away, and the fire poured in from the land batteries and the junk ſhips was 
tremendous: our 13-inch and 10-inch ſhells rebounded from their tops, without 
having made any apparent impreſſion, The conduct of the Royal Artillery was 


on this, as it is upon all occaſions, beyond praiſe ; and, notwithſtanding the 


rapidity, and their inceſſant firing of red-hot balls, not one accident happened 
during the attack, though they were running about with them in all directions. 
Not only the artillery, but that part of the troops quartered at the King's Baſtion, 
and the picquet guard, were as buſy as bees in ſupplying ammunition, &c. and 
thoſe quartered at the Southward lent every aſſiſtance; even ſome of the ſick 
tole from the hoſpital, and particularly a corporal who had been recently tre- 


panned—and theſe zealous ſoldiers were found in the thickeſt of the fire, and 
with reluctance returned to the hoſpital. 
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While the great ſhell rebounds from their ſtrong ſides, 
And in the troubled ſea—the globe divides. 

So ſerv'd the guns —ſo quick the Artill'riſts ply, 

It ſeem'd not man's but Heav'ns artillery. 

Fierce as when jealous Satan did rebel, 

When the Arch- angels poiſon'd—compeers fell. 
The foe prepar d the fire with heat n 


While ev'ry breaſt with native ardour burns. 


The Bigb-ſould Chief, erefi—in danger ſeen, 
And who in danger always is ſerene : 


Darts 


* General Elliot remained upon the King's Baſtion the greateſt part of the 
day, againſt which three of the battering ſhips directed their force; this ill- 
Judged bravery of theirs was certainly taking the bull by the horns : the governor 
ſent for his dinner and eat it on the ramparts. As he is gone to the final 
© boutne,” we may now ſay what he never wiſhed to be known in his life-time. 
I remember, when an officer of merit wiſhed to ſell out to pay his debts, that 
he has advanced the money, ſaying, * the ſervice ſhall never loſe a good officer 
« for an hundred pounds.“ I have heard of his giving a handſome new-year's 
gift to an old Quarter Maſter, who had a large family, after having reprimanded 
him a few days before in his unfortunate manner; and I know he has ſaid, that 
he never felt anger for an inſtant after he had ſpoke in his way, (which we 
all know was diſagreeable enough); but, when any one deſerved a reprimand 

| Which 
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Darts round the whole with comprehenſive eye, 
Whilit through the works his pointed orders fly. 
Sound as the Rock, th' undaunted leader's mind, 
Yet ſoftly textur das the moſt refin'd, 

Though boiſt'rous words (too often) ſhade the hour, 
None but the great defaulter feels his power. 
The fick—the vet'ran—and the priſ ner knows, 
The filent ſpring—whence his rich bounty flows. 


One fatal ſhot (the ſaddeſt in the day) 
Tore from my * friend—the vital ſpark away. 


On 


which he did not wiſh to bring to extremity, he ſaid nothing, but then only felt 
recollected diſpleaſure. 

I have heard of his having purchaſed promotion unknown to officers, and after- 
wards told them to © repay him when they were general officers.” And what 
officer and ſoldier did he ever hurt, who did not deſerve it? And has he not 
with ſucceſs applied to his Majeſty for defaulters under ſentence of Court Mar- 
tials? Theſe are circumſtances which muſt hide his diſagreeable defects ; and 
We my fay, 


1% He had no faults, for be is dead.” 


» Capt. Reeves of the Artillery was mortally wounded at ſour in the aſter- 
noen, by « random ſhot from a long ranger, after having been extremely active 
in ſupplying the different batteries with ammunition. This misfortune was, 
if poſſible, heightened from his buſtling in the midſt of danger all the day, and 

he 
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On the ſame day immortal Wolf was ſlain, 
He ſhar'd the laurels of th' embattl'd plain; 
And on that day the ſoldier firſt drew breath, 


That painful ſent him to an honor'd death. , 
Mournful next eve—we follow the ſad bier, 
And take a laſt apisv, with many a tear: 
More filent grief was never known to flow, 
Than at this banguet of —affſi ive woe. 


When ſable Night had clos'd the eye of Day, '- © 
Our thund'ring friends wich deadly vengeance play; 
Serv'd from the tubes with unabating fire: 


. While their once boaſted ardour—ſeem'd t' expire. 


x 
; be was then gone to give directions at a point where ſhot ſeldom reached. | He 
was born on the 13th of Sept. ſerved under Wolf at Quebec on the 13th of Sept. 
and a ſtraggling ſhot took him off on the 13th of Sept. His long ſervices, and 
his particular ones on that day, were the occaſion of a penſion being ſettled 
upon his daughter. He was adjutant ; and the'diftreſs of the ſoldiers that carried 
him to his grave, and the officers that attended, was the heſt proof of what kind 
of man he was. | 8 80 5 
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So Nature fags—by wearineſs half- worn, 


Vet, for a while a glimmer may return; 

Till wearineſs and night o erpow'r the ſoul, 

And all the active faculties controul. 

Such were our thoughts: — but ever certain fate, 
Whoſe influence ſtrong—all mortals muſt await ; 
Long ere this time—by living ſhot decreed, 
'That theſe proud batt'ries never ſhould ſucceed ; 
From their torn ports a ſmoth'ring fire is ſeen, 
And a thick ſmoke that iſſues from within 
The dreadful end of Bourbon's hopes proclaim ; 


In well-earn'd laurels to Britannia's fame. 


Health to the naval + Chief—to whom we owe, 
The final grandeur of this fatal blow ; | 


In 


* We miſconceived the reaſon of this relaxation, which was owing to the hot 

balls rankling in many places, and they were trying to find out the concealed 

F Capt. Curtis went out with his gun-boats early in the morning. When the 

frſt floating battery blew up, his cockſwain was killed in his barge, and tliree 
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In whom true courage, and good conduct join, 
In whom Humanity did nobly ſhine. | 
Who gain'd the admiration of his friends, 

And Bourbon's ſelf—the gen'rous act commends; = 
For while the batt'ries burnt with ſcorching power; 
Amidſt the fury of the dang'rous hour, 

Careleſs of life—and all alive to fave 

The victim'd Spaniards from th' impending grave, x 
And yet, how painful to the human mind, 

What muſt remain a ſtigma—on mankind z- 

What !-—No—not all the ſophiſtry of | Spain, 


Can word away—the ignominious ſtain. 


ailors wounded, beſides one of his.gun-boats ſunk ; after this, in the midft of 


two other exploſipns, he continued to aſſiſt the wretched ſufferers, and ſaved. 


near 400 priſoners, ſome of whom had been much wounded in the . 
Count D'Artois, on his going with a flag of truce to the Spaniſh camp, com- 
plimented him in the name of the French nation for his humanity, Which he 
ſaid, © I was an eye witneſs of, and anxious for your ſafety.” | 

It is with concern I feel myſelf obliged to mention a circumſtance which i is 
but too true, though we will hope it was more from ignorance than deſign; 


ſome of their guns from the lines fired upon the boats while ſaving their coun. 


trymen: the author has ſome reaſon to ſpeak with ſeverity—he was at the 
Ragged Staff during the landing of the priſoners, where a valuable Serjeant of 


the p2d Regiment had his right arm taken off by one of thoſe ungrateful ſhots. - 
: | 1 | | But 
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But what—the haughty Spaniard will not do; 


Witneſs, ye baſe—your murders. at Peru ; 


No wonder then—as the good naval Chief 
Did almoſt more, than man—to yield relief; 
Her very ſons—ſhould fire upon the crew: 
Deny it, Spain? —She cannot—'tis too true. 


But who could paint the grandeur of the ſcene d 


(Words would fall ſhort, but from a MiLrox's pen.) 


When wiſh'd Aurora op'd th' auſpicious dawn, 


And ſhewed to Calpe's ſons the happy morn ; 


When the exploſions rent the trembling air, 
And columns high in majeſty appear. 
When million dangers overſpread the ſea, 
Each Britiſh heart, brave Curtis, felt for thee, 


Thou native ſon of fair Humanity. 
But, as that day can never be expreſt, | 
« Silence —expreſſive ſilence — paints the beſt : 
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